124                   MEEK   HERITAGE

Nor was she called upon to do so, for at the
time when Anttoo took over the farm builders
were willing to work for their food only; car-
penters from the North jostled their way by main
force into the job; indeed, they all but fought
for a chance to help on the building. For the
Ollila clan never ran short of bread; Pa Ollila,
watching the walls of his son's house rise from
the road, observed: " It's all right so long as
your bread and your money lasts."

Before autumn the main building had been
completed, the out-houses had been repaired
and a large garden plot cut off from the adjoin-
ing field and surrounded with a stout stone
fence- The mistress moved in before Christmas.
And to those who after that remembered Nikkila
as it used to be, it was as though Penjami and
his crowd with him had been banished for some
shameful reason after having wrongfully occu-
pied the place too long. Life was spacious and
clean there now. Not one of the farm-hands
had yet seen the mistress in her shift as they
might have seen Maija any evening. The elder
son went to school in the church village. Pen-
jami's old untouched forest had now been sold
for the first time. The former disreputable
Nikkila had become one of the solidest farms in
the locality.

Beside such matters Juha's adventures out in
the world paled  to insignificance.    Obviously